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'PEACE ON EARTH AND GOOD

WILL TC MEN."

In its gladness the tlxr.ix greet ecry
readcrlhis morning. with a "merry Cnrist-mas- ."

"Ve welcome tbe ever rounding time

that Lids us veil our growings-ol-d uitli this

glad annirerary. "Ve read once more tLe

brief but priceless ftory of the star, the

mangr and the babe, and hapjir thoughts

carry us away lo the bills and i allot a wbo-- c

echoes Tfcreatiaktned one bright morning

in the long agj by the stieet music of that
angelic band who Fang the praUes of Him

whov; light has lifted our humanity to a life

that lay hold of the eternal and grasps the

immortal; back to the vales and streams of
.Tudeajind to the feel of Him who waudirud

along their quiet margins or.'y to bless. The

pures' imagery of all time cluster" about

these scenes and event. That child and

mother have been the inspiration of tlio

fcwecte.t songs ever written or suug, and ba

lent the brightest touches to the grandest
pictures ever conceived. Then, dear renders

all, with us, this blessed morning, unite in

making more joyful notonlyyourown hies
but the lives of Those all about you in mem-

ory of the birth of that child
who grew up to a life of continual sacrifices

only that others might be made happy.
The shrpard are all long since gone, that

star 1 as faded from the firmament, and the

song which poured forth from the pure

throats of that celestial timing and vibrated

for a brief ecstatic moment on tho sacred

air of honored itcthlehem has rolled in

rh thmetic wa es away to the confines of
the measureless unit erso, but the echo of
iU strains still fills upon hearts to soften

and to purify, while the hopes and inspira
tions of a world's humanity continues to

mound that manger-cradl- e and its
holy occupjut whose divine glory is lor tho
illumination of the age-- .

A lhi thiv is celebrated in memory of
Heaven priccleH bo"ii to in:
so the dny has become one lor the giving of
gift. Sorrowful must bo tho lot of that
one uho fails to find it in his

heart to make an unelfWi offering

on this day of days, some intcrchr ngo of af-

fection's token. Christmas day comes en-

shrined in the spirit of Ilcthlchem's Child,

and the fundamental principles of the cliris-tio- n

religion are amplified in, by, and

through its unselfish gifts.

Thus in the dirkness of our sojourn upon
earth, as some ono hasaid, wh"n over all

hangs themany-foldiii- c curtain of imstcrv.
out in the still air of December come notes

of the Palestine Gloiiiv sung by the thep-er- ds

first and taken up then by other i oiccs

in other timess and upon other hills, and

suddenly we all feel that the magnificent

human race is all at peace, and is being
borne ont ard to some day of daj s, some nt

morning full uf the love of Christ, full
of tho glory of man, full ot tho long-hidde- n

presence of God.

"I heard the bells on Chrismis day
Their old familiar carol play,

And wild and sweet
And words so neat

Of jieaco on earth, good will to men !

And thought bow, as the day had come,
Tho bclfnes of all Christendom -

Had rolled along
The unbroken song"

Of peaco on ca:th, good will to men!

"Till, ringing, singing on its way
The world revolved from night y,

A voice, a chime,
A chant sublime

Of peace on earth, good will to men !

THE FRIARS' CHRISTMAS.

In the convent of St. Jo-ep- h, high above the
Pmchon pas-- .

Fifty monks before the altar knelt to say the
Cliritmas tna;

Low they knelt, but little cared they for the
solemn words thev aid.

All their thought were on the dainties for
their Christmas dinner spread.

Much they murmured at the Abbott for his
slow and measured drone:

' "Will he never closo the sen ice? " Sudden
ly n elean r tone

lJang bo e them : "For His coming, who
to k ve a world from sin

Left the glory of the heaven for the inanger
of an inn,

" Is this tnockcrv your welcome ? Is it thus
jou keep the biy

Blesed forever bv tho Christ-chil- d that on
Mary's bootn lav?

"Will you feast while others famish ? In tLe
homes of want below

Men are starving feod thein feed them.
For His sake nri-- c and go!"

Jtobed and casockcd from the com cut fifty
friars took their way

Downward tLrougn the holy stillne-- e of the
blcsed Christmas day ;

RInck againc' the drifted snow-bank- s showed
their figures as they went.

Much they looked like birds of rapine on an
evil crrind bcut.

Birds of nscue, not of rapine, were the black
robed brotherhood:

Liko tho ra eu heaen-appoint- eJ to supply
the prophet's food.

To the needy and the d ing gifts of life and
ftrenqth they lore

In the home of w ant dividing all their cher-
ished Christmas storo.

Itobed and csssocked up the mounta'n
through the going light of day

Cl'mbcd the fifty weary friars." Long and
drear v was the wav:

At its end no Christmas dainties waited for
thim in the Hail.

Br-a- and .water formed their dinner. Of
their Christmas this was all.

But their joy what heart can measure when
above the" Abbot's drone

As he led their vesper service rang again
that clearer tone:

"Ye arc blessed in blessing others; whssO
leadelh to tbe Lord

Fiiideth here ami more hereafter his exceed-
ing great reward.

"Christ, the Gift rewards true giving. He is
ever fond ofibem

"Who with cifu ofacurt and service seek for
Him in Bethlehem,

Ye have found Him." Into silence died tho
lingering notes away;

la the hush the Abbot whispered, "nunc
precamur u pray."

For the
CRISTMAS.

Merrily the bells ring out,
Gleefully the children shout!
Snow flakes whirling thro the air
Fell on youth's and maidens fair,
As they gaily sped their ways
VarmIy robbed in cozy sleighs.

What care they for winter's cold,
Snow so dazzling, wind so "bold?

They are in youth's hiippy prime,
Heeding naught but Christmas time-Pres- sing

cloce to the cup of joy,
Dreaming not of its alloy.

All too soon may come the time
"When the merry Christmas chime
Falls unheeding on the ear
Mow so quid, its tones to bear.
Let the children th.n bo gay,
Youtha and maidens have tLeir way,
"While the bright days linger here,
Gladdest, merriest of the year.

Let them hear no doleful sighs,
Or see the mists that dim your even
As ue think ol "longgo"
"When we, too, loved cold and snow,

llathcr, let us join their play,
For the time fling care away.

A TRUE CHRISTMAS STORY.

In Search cf tha Sun.

Wiltten for the Eagle, by a School Girl for
oiner uiu anu 11035 j

In Kosita, a small mining camp; situated
in the southern part of Colorado there iied
a woman by the name of "Williams. She
was tlio mother of two children.a boy.scvn,
and a girl, five 3 cars of age. Mrs. 'Wil-

liams was a widow--, so every one said, and
in fact she said, and thought to herself, for
she knew nothing to the contrary.

Four 1 cars ago her husband had gone or
started to go across ths Sar go de Crisld
range, to "strike it rich," as ho termed it,"

and had never been beard of since.
Mr. "Williams had a sister living in ltoi- -

ta wheso husband worked in the Basick
mine. Mrs. "Williams liad had a hard time
since her husband went nway to provide for
herself and children. She did sowing, took
in washing and even thing else that she
could get to do. Of course hersister helped
her all sho could but that did not amount to
much for her huband was a hard working
nan and had a large family to prnvidc for.

1'coplo often wonpered why Mrs. "Williams

did marry; for everal rough, but neverthe
less kind hearted miners had asked her to
share their lot with them but she would al-

ways refuse their hearty request, saving
"perhaps my own dear John will turn
up some time and what would I do with two
husbands. I will live in hopes that he will
con e, if 1 die in despair." This greatly
surprised the camp in general and Mrs. "W.'s

sister in particular. It was tho day before
Christmas; the weather was very clear and
cold, and poor Mrs. "Williams had only
money enough to buy a sack of flour that
sho inu-- t hive at once. She felt very sad
for her children that she loved better than
anything on earth, could have no Christmas.
Tho Santa Claus that they thought of
much would bring nothing to them, jet
thev expected something, as they had al
ways received --omethiug every Christmas,
for their mother h id nev er been so poor as
now.

"Mamma," said little Jennie, the day be-to- ro

Chri'l'na', "what will Santa bring
Tonic and K - tbi Chri-tmas-

"My dea- -, I fear ho will forget you this
Christmis. We arc so poor, ou know, and
he coiiicti'nes doe forget poor people like
Us.

"Where docs Santa live!" was the next
question.

"6li, away ofl" by the sun,"' replied the
mother in an absent way.

Tint evening Tonic and. I ennio were sit
ting out on the back vior step, where Tonic
was bu'ily engaged in making a sled. Tho

was just sinking behind a
mountain that did not look very-fa-r

away, and whilo the cloud- - vvcro all
tinted with purple mid gold, and made a
very pretty sight icdwd.

"There," said Ttmni, '"as soon as I tic the
rope onit will bodci-'an- d vou shall hive
a ride."

Little Jennie sAUlitd tho si"i a moment,
and then said:

"Tonic, is that mountain very fir awav?''
"Xo. course it ain't; but what are ye sisk-

in' me that fur!"
"Oh, cauce tliis morning wht n I asked

inaimna whut Sann would bring us, she said
hhe wouldn't briny us uothin', and then I
u'kod her where Sailt-- i liv ed, and she slid
he lived by the sun, nd I was thinking as
how you and 1115 could go over to the other
side of the mountain whero tho 'un's gona
down and find basla' boue and tell him
how poor we arc, and that our pipi is gone
and tint be ought t: give us something."

"Well, I don't ,fiow as I ever sew any
houe on tho nwmtain that belonged to
Santa, and I don't think 1 ever saw the sun
over there, cither, but I was never over
there this time of night. If you say so, wo

will go and sco if we can find tho old man,
and tell him all about it, and I wouldn't
wonder if he would giv o u- - something, and
I'll haul y ou on my sled.

Now run in and put on y our mittens, and
tell ma I'm going to take you a rido on my
sled. Sho wss soon out again, and they set
out on their journey in search of the sun.
But they had not gone more than three blocks
down the rond when they met a strange gen-

tleman earn ing two large valises.

"Howdy,littlc chap!, where are 011 bound
for! " said ho in a pleisint voice.

"Don't like to tell, you might Hugh and
tell us not to go."

" I wo jld have no right to do that."
" Well," began Tonie, " if you won't laugh

I'll tell you. "We're going to that mountain
where tap sun hi3 ju't gone down, and over
therc.by the sun is where Santa Claus lives
so mi said, and we're going to ask Sinta to
give us something; and tell him how we
hvsvc'nt got any father and how poor wo

are, and tell him were afraid he would forget
because we were so poor, and

mav be ho'll givcu something nice.
" I don't think, it wio to go," said tho

stranger, "you would not find the sun, when
yon got on the other side of the mountain
it would be completely out of sight,"

"Maybe you're right; you wears good
clothes, an" some how, mister, you
look like somebody I Used to
know wnen I was little. Pa, he
started to go over tho rango and "strike it
rich," but I guess he froze to death or died
with mountain fever, for ha never came back
and then people got to calling na widow
"Williams. 1 know ho didn't iike to be
called widow, because she didn't know

whether she-- was one or not. Ma used to
cry lots after pa went away, and old aunt
Mollie said ma wj a fool to sit and cry bc-c-

pa went oil and left her and she didn't
get married to some of the men that asked
her to. I don't like aunt Mollie nor anr of
her boy s because they always want to fight,
and ma won't let me tight, and when I don't
fight they call me a coward and say I can't
lick cm, and then they always have dirty
fays, and one time when I heard aunt
Mollie say mean things of ma aunt Mollie
called me a nasty little sneak, and said little
pigs had big cars and I don't like to be called
a pig, wculd you ! Xo, and you would not
be your fslker's But here the sentence
ws cut short, for at that moment "Sh"ji,
the faithful old dog, bounded down tbe road
and jumping upon the stranger showedtuch
an amount of affection as only a faithful old
dog can bow.

""Well that dog Las taken leave of his
scncesT said Tomie. Poor old fellow, and
the stranger pattei the dogs back and the
tears glistened, in his ryes.

"Yes," said Tomie, "he is a good dog.
Pa bought him when he was a little dog.

-- ci

and after pa went away he used to cry and
whine around and I'd tell him as how pa
would "strike it rich' and come back with
lots of money and then Shep needn't eat
anything but meat bones all his life. I
reckon you think Shep" looks thin? "Well,

I'll tell ye after pa went away he didn't hare
much to cat, and ma said he was lazy or
he'd ketch rabbits and cat them, but I know
Shep aint got a lazy bone in his body; I
think he's a tender-hearte- d dog and don't
like to ketch the little sofo things and eat
em."
. By this time they had reached the house
fthcro'W'slhcdandthe stranger turned in
the gate and opened the door.

K, John! my dear John, u Jt you or is it
your ghost?" exclaimed Mrs. "Williams.

"Well there is not much more to toll, ex-

cept that the stranger was Mr. "Williams

who had been to California and made hi

fortune. He had written to his wife but she
had never received his letters. Such a mer-

ry Chritmas as they had and of course

"Santj" did not forget tho children. Mr.
"W. often smiled long after they were living

in a bright happy home, as he thought how
he had found his children who had started
out on a journey in search of the sun or
where Santa Claus Ihed.

Emma RrzoR.

ONE CHRISTMAS MORN.

It was twenty cars ago, and yet, when
the thought springs to my mind I feel for a
moment as if some one had stabbed me.

I was guilty without crime. Doing only
1 millions of others has done, I laid up a
harden of guilt which has humbled me a
thousand times in the presence of men,

It was Christmas cvo and the city was in
excitement. It seemed as if every human
being in the big city who had money to
buy with and a friend to buy for was to
contribute to the joy of the morrow. I had
money and a w ife and children. I was

warmly clad and in the best of health. Tho
bitter cold was nothing to me, and those at
homc.had every comfort.

1 halted with the crowd before a grand
show- - window, and there, so near that I
could have pulled her rag, was ono of my
victims. She was a woman of fifty, gaunt
pinched, ragged, and great black eyes whicb
had tho look of some hunted animal. Isaw
all this at a glance, and turned away. "What

was it to me whether she wore silk or rags?
"Why should I care whether sho was penni-Ic- s

or had plenty ? "Was it my business to
ask whether she had food or fire whether
sho was wife or widow whether children
waited for her in some wretched room, or
whether sho lived alone and had money
horded np ?

You wouldn't have asked. .Not ono man
in ten thousand would have cared. "What is

one poor old woman more or less to the
crowds who surged up and down the busy
streets of a buy city?

I was going homo with presents for all
with bright anticipations with gratitude in
my heat that L had ono to love, when tho
woman met mo faco to face. Snow-flik- es

were falling on the old
shawl covering her head, and tho
face which hungcrhad pinched wa pinched
again with cold. Her great,
eyes looked squarely into mino as sho held
out her hand. She did not speak. The
bare arm the skeleton fingers the rajs
ivcro enough.

Then 1 committed afoultrinie. I did not
strike her, nor bru-- h her aidc, nor cusro
her. I read her poverty and lu-- r suiTering

in a single glnnce, and I turned away and
passed on. She w is a bcgg-ir- . Perhaps,
she was a drunkarJ as well. How did I
know that she had not been released from
tho work-hou-- o tint very afternoon? If she
was old and poor and friendless, her placo
was in tho poor-hous- e.

I looked back over my shoulder and there
sho stood, hind outstretched towards me as
if sho w ere pray ing to God to soften mjr
heart and bring me back, and had faith that
Ho would answer licr prayer.
but I did not halt; I felt a stab, but I con

quered it, and said to my accusing consci-
ence: "Bestill! you might give every dollar
you possess to the poor, and you would iv

e no thanks!"
That night when all tho little stockings

had been filled, and wife and I had expressed
our gratitude for the blessings of life and tho
good health which had been ours for years.
I slept to dream. I dreamed of the gaunt
woni in who had asked for alms, I dreamed
of a hovel in which there was neither food
nor fire nor lamp. I drennK-- that Ifollow-e- d

her home and heard mones and sobs and
prayers a I listened at the door. I tried to
open it, but it would not yield, I tried to
cry oat that I had come to help her, but

s would not come. I wanted to
give bar money, and tell her that I had mis-

judged her and would help to make it a hap-

py Christmas by sending food and fuel, but
while I struggled to speak a form stole past
me into ths wretched abode and whispered:

"It is too late !"
"When tho morning dawned I could not

rest. I hurried out and walked tho streets
scanning every faco and figure, and hoping
against hope that I would meet my victim.
I could not find her. Then I left tho streets
and journeyed through alleys where I had
seen tho pale faces of tho poor peering
through shattered panes. I came
to a time-beate- n, desolate-lookin- g hovel half
buried under the snow. Fro't covered tho
panes and snow had drifted over tho door
step. I looked for smoke from the chimney,
bat none came forth. I listened for sound
of humin oico", but I listened in vain.

ThenI felt myself a criminal, and trembled
as if the law-- hid laid its hands upon me. I
would have ran away, but some strange
power prevented and urged me nearer. I
knocked at the door. No answer. I tapped
on the w indo w. All was siln'

Then I opened the door and .tepped in. I
had committed murder, and like other mur-

derers had been drawn back to the scene by
some strange fascination. In n chair the
only one in the hovel sat tho woman who
had held out her hand to me. Her face was

held in her hands, and she seemed to have
shriveled up. On the bed on the rags and
straw covered with the rags, and locked in
each other's arms were the children a girl
of nine and a boy of twelve. On the wall
near by were two stockings faded and
ragged and worn, but hung there for Santa
Clau.

The stocking; were empty. I touched the
woman and called: "Good morning!" but
she did not move.

I bent over the children and shoutd:
"Merrv Christmas!" but they did not
awake.

They were dead! In my dream I had
son a spectre pass me and enter. It was
the spectre of death. Hunger and cold and
sickness and despair had invited him in.

And I whero is ay defense! I could
have given, and I did not. One single coin
would have given them bread that sight.
The hundredth part of the content of my
purse would have lighted and wanned and
fed them and placed tokens of a mother's
love in the ragged stockings.

That was my crime. It accuses me by
day and comes to rae in my dreams by night.
I give and give, but that voice is ever whU-perin- g:

"It i too late!"

THE LIGHT THAT IS FELT.

A tender child of summers three,
Seeking her little bed at eight.

Paused on the dark stair timidly,
mother! Take mvhand," saidshr.

"And then the dark will all be light."
"We older children grope our war

From dark behind to dark before;
And only when our hands we lav,
Dear Lord, in Thine, the night a day

And there is darkness nevermore.
Beach downward to tbe sunless dayt

"Wherein our guides arc blind as we.
And faith is small and hope delays;
Take Thou the hands of prsver we nut,

Ar.d let us fiel the light or The I
"Whitticr In St. k"K.

. .lasL--a
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ClirtrtiKM Dacontioaa.

mit
Tb decking of church, houses and shops

with srsrsreens springs from a period ante-
rior to tbs Christian era. Daring th Satur-nal- aa

tb Romans used to ornament their
temples and dwelling with green bought.
When Christianity beearae the religion of
the empire, in the fourth century, ths cus-

tom was preserved, and was justified by the
pnests from the account of the strewing of
palm branches in the way during Christ's
triumphal journey to Jerusalem, and also
from ths Jewish feast of. Tabernacls. The
Druids in England u.l to trim their houses
with mistletoe an I other green branches
to propitiate the wood spirits. Wherever
Christianity went it found to-o- e such cnitom,
and hencs it was not strange that decorating
Kith evergreens at Christ mav Is almost ini-vers-

CLERQYMEN AND CHRISTMAS.

"I presume you have a general idea of
what you will get in your Christmas stock
ing?" observed a Free Press reporter to a
well known clergyman jestcrday.

"Oh, yes," was ihe smiling reply. "It
will be about the same as last year and year
before. I count on ten pairs of slippers,
five dressing gowns, sir handkerchiefs, five

pairs of gloves, two silk hats, three canes
and fifteen book marks."

"And what do you count on?" was asked
of a second member of the cloth.

"Oh, I have a list in my mind. Let's see!

There will bo five pairs of slippers, four
canes, two hats, three pairs of gloves, ten
different mottoes of "Feed 3Iy Lambs," a
paper weight, a gold pen and an eight-da- y

clock."
The third clergyman smiled in a sad way ,

and mournfully replied:
"Put mo down for twenty-tw- o dressing

gowns, twentj-fo- ur pairs of slippers and
thirteen

"But you must get an ink-stan- d, or a shoe
box, or a motto."

"No, it will bo exactly what! tell you.
Tve been hero eight years, and never knew
tho list to vary."

Tho fourth one doubted whether he ought
to give it away, but finclly remarked:

"You can put mo dewn for fifty-tw-o paper
weights. I have never received less than
fifty-tw-o, and sometimes as many as eighty-fiv-e.

I have over four hundred in the house
now, outsido of all I have thrown at cats."

The fifth one tried hard to get away, but
after being driven into a store and cornered
ho said:

"Well, my congregation rather runs to
hardware. I shall count on forty pairs of
scissors, twenty-fiv- o boot jacks, fifty erasers,
forty pen racks and above thirty pocket- -

knives."
Still nnother clergyman was inteniewed

as to.what disposition was made of tho sur
plus prcsints, and he replied:

"Bless vou! but it wouldn't do to get rid
ot a singlo present! "Wo simply box 'cm up,

label the boxes, and build an addition to the
house each year to store 'cm away. Como

up somo day and sec my museum of natural
wonder." Detroit Iree Press.

() ma'den tair! tho Christmas comes,
And Chritraas snow is flocking,

Thou hast my heart, sweet one, or else
I'll put it in thy stocking.

CIoe by tho chimney it should hang,
AVd warmer grow, and warmer,

Till in the morn its cuptor came.
The darling little stormcr!

O maiden fair! tho Christmas comes.
And Christmas snow is flocking.

Behold a lover at thy feet.
If not at thy dear stocking!

A SYMBOL OF THE SEASON.

At birds to sun-lan- d wing their
way in blithesome bevtes and

with song, so from the gift hand,
Christmny day, flow tokens that
life's joys prolong. The sea-

son's svnibol, like a charm, wish
and is interlocking; and

plainest gifts tho heart will warm
ue iney put ionn wiiinu a siucn--

ing: " - lime can aestroy mo
dearest whim; the sweetest toy

age can bedim ; but on life's
way all lov e to pause each vcar
a dav with Santa Claus. Tho"
heads bo bowed with weight
of years, and onward
crowd life's sadding
cares, tbe memory turns
at Christmas -- tide in
grooves of child-
hood jovs to glide.

Tncn hang
the stocking"

great and small !

Our chimney-sprit- e

will
know them

all ! He reads
the w i s h i n
every mind
and tries the

wished - for aye to
find. Yes! Hang

the stockings young
and old ! Let Saint

Nick's legends
be retold! Let

old headsplay theCl'r iitmnparts,which
prove th't
naught
can age
young
"hear

ts!

CHRISTMAS MORNING.

Last Christina Morning golden
Of these one of the least

Was glad in the light of heaven
As it came from over the Fast.

How good every one is growing I"
Said she with a loving kiss,

"How happv, chem jovous!
"Will it always be'like this ?"

"We aided hope with a blessing
And strove with a New Year zest-B- ut

frost fell down and the Summer
"Was covered with leaves like the rest.

But her wish is theme for a chorus
To extend the season of bliss:

Old world I whirl on in tbv current
And be iorever like this!

Jlr. and Mrs. Blimber, loaded trith jrood
things for the ttoclangs of tho two little
Blimberj, paused on the threshold of the

er to reconnoitcr the ground. It
sras quite still, and their botorcs swelled
vith the emotions peculiar to Sasta Claus
on inch happy occaiions. "The darlings
are asleep, said Mr. Blimber, "and we can
go in." But ther hail pot advanced three
steps before there was a cradling ol the
bed. arutlmcof the clothes and tho half--
fmothered accents of a small boy's voice,
sayinc: "Wake up, Jimmy; it's almost
time for dad to be coming down Use chim--
nev."

Charles JL Biller, a telegraph operator,
wbosa home is at KewarTc, . J., wSl have a
raerrr Christmas, doubtless. On Fridoyh
completed his 21st yeor. but he is cot so

Tbrtace of sarag many human lives ed

to death bv drownintr. His bravery
ira acknowledged soma time since by the
Humane society, which gave ijim " xoedal,
and on iriaov ce was preaesutt wus a
SlJEtiO check bvHeorr Bensdlcf, of Pt2a- -
dtlphSa. besides other valuable cot from
iriwijsii of tb StsaBv. in rrasss& for hav-i-n

saed tho Uve of "JCr. Benedict aad hk
two Bm,ljH.TS. ai lney rninn ia sbwect.

ITS DONE ! I

CLOSING OUT SALE.
Our optical trade requires oar eatire Mtotiea3lres0re we will clow out

eaUreatoekef "'

JEWELRY. CLOCKS AND SILVERWARE,

AT COST!
Our goods are firit-claB-t, cleaa and neat. Parties wiskiaf

anytbiag in the above liaes for themselves or presents to friends,
will do well to call and examine our stock of goods. We thai
mark them at prices to laduce prudent buyers to take sdvactage
of this sale.

TOST & BENSON.

Platte- - Yalley
ST. JOSEJPS:, L0.

Growers and Packers of the "Platte Valley Brand"
--0F-

Canned Fruits

Platte Valley Sugar 'Corn tender, sweet and juicy. Ask your
grocer

Canning "Works, corner Fourth and
ner Third and Charles Streets, St. Joseph, Missouri. 116-3- m

First Arkansas
No. 33 MAIN STREET,

Institution in theThe Oldest (Banking

Capital aM Resra, laj T,'U
Being the largest qualified indemnity lo depositor of any bank in the

Stale ofKansas.

Does a Regular Banking Business in All its Functions.

Loans Long-Tim- e Foreign Money Largely Upon Satisfactory
Real Estate Security.

Ww.C.Waadsna, Prea. W. S. Wssawta, Cash. Wb. C. Wmibu, Jr., Asst. Cub

DIAMONDS!

fou
CHRISTMAS!

You wi find a fine Hue ot these beautiful gems at very low
prices at Win. Kaggel'; uUo some rare and choice goods iu 'Jew-
elry, set wiHi Ruhy, Tearl and Emeralds, styles that must suit
all that d&iic to purchase Christmas goods.

We have a complete .line of Gents' and Ladies Gold
Watchts at prices that will sell them every time.

WATCHES!

WILLIAM

CLOSING

and will

a srreat

good at less

ly our entire

ITS

22 ST.

Co.,

and Vegetables.

for it.

Patee Streets : Office, southwest cor

Valley

Aikansas Valley

- $151,356.25

DIAMONDS!

WATCHES !

KASSEL.

OUT SALE

Dec. 1st, offer their

to close at once.

eastern

stock will be sold at

GREAT

OF

Dry Goods, Boots, Shoes, k

P. &

Have decided on a change in their
on Monday,

DONE

WATCHES,

Bank,

jobbing

00.

business,

entire stock of Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes,
amounting to

$40,000,
At sacrifice,
will prove a golden opportunity to purchase

goods

MAIN

E.

prices. Please remember that

TfflSlSNOHOlBUCjSALE

We mean iust what we bay.and we positive
state that

This

than

prices tnat win lnieresi an ciuse uasu uuyesa

B. P. HOVBY & CO.

SBSSM

PacMng

HOYET

' '

HaiflP Times, Wimt jjiBP&Nf EkKrt ind
Overloaded With Goods.

These are' the Four Seasons why I propose to Slaughter.

CLOTHING, GOODS, HATS, CAPS, GLOVES,
TRUNIS AND BOOTS AND SHOES,

For Thirty days.
I don't think times will be much better for some

propose to unload, and I am going to do it sure.

Twenty Thousand Dollar Stock.
1

All good New Fresh Glean Goods, marked right out in plain
figures, very low. We sell strictly at One Price. I will offer

One Hundred Dollars Reward
To anv man, woman or child that will "jew" either mv clerks or myself five cents on my
article in the house. Ten per cent will be returned to you in gold, silver or currency on w
purchases in clothing amounting from 50 cents upwards. Twenty per cent wiH be returned
to you in gold,si!ver or currency on anything in the boot and shoeline. Remember the placet

CHEAP CASH STORE.
DOUGLAS AVENUE, First door West of Citizens- - Bank.

CALL AND SEE IF I MEAN BUSINESS.

T. W. COVERDALE.
OLIVER BROS.

LUMBER DEALERS.

Wichita. Zauu
Ira-K- k Ttrds at

Winfield, Wellington,

Garden Plain & Harper.

Clearwater Bank
Of Wilson & TJllinghMt.

OLBAmWATSX. sZXMBAU

Do a ngml bulking bnslntss. Prompt at
tention jclrsn to collections. kv-- ti

Exton's Corn Hills.

FiieGrouiaiilMMCGFiIeal.
Oround Corn and Oats.

Corn-Cho- p and Bran.
Steam Hay-Bali- ng.

Orders filled promptly. Telephone to Kx- -

on's coal olios.

POST X. POST

OT TOT AM OOINO TO BUT A

Watch, Gun, Pistol,
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT,

Diamond Pin. SleTe Buttons. lUng-- . Watchee,
Chain or in raci eTerjininfr. u win pay

70a to go and see

POST THE PAWNBROKER,
For. lfnahaaanTttalnKTon want. Toucan tare
roonfy by buying or hlro- - fCJI wmliwrs wt
orTrrmont House, next to .Mederlsmler'e land
efflee. 44 DooaUe tvenae tVlchlta Kaata.

GLOBE IRON WORKS.

NssssSS?rssws- -'

Tbe new firm er tbe Globe Iron Works
will commence manu'acturlrg after Janu-

ary 1st, Heary Catlings of all Mods, such
as Caps, Sills, Columns, 4c. lor store Ironts,
and will have capacity for essllnr any
article weighing; from 1 to 10,000 pound:
ad at such prices as will compare favorably

with say competition iron abroad- .-

AUOTONEERS.

MULNIX & ALDEN,
AidJoKtrs k drnmim Iwiruii,

208 DongUs Avenue, WlchiU,
Sell aad boy bankrupt sioeai, and fnroLh

for all kind of sale. Klf fvU
cloeedont os abort notice. Bt references fit- -
a. CaJtonoradnrsM,

MULNIX ALDEN,
Ascttoaeers, W Donflaa Are., Wichita, a.

J. A. STEDMAN
Genera! Insurance Agent

Fir, Tornado, Life aad Accident
orncz i Docct-A- i ayexck

Orer Ttaraaa' Drac .Store.

LartBt AifKj iitkt Taller.

--rock: 6c w-e-c.-g-
s.

OH0I KIT I1BOT!
ty ETerjtfcinc kept la a 8t-la-

tsarlet.

J. P. ALLEN.
Every Thing Kept in a Rrtt-CI- a

Drug Store,

wiohta.

X

Druggists and Grocers.
mjrrisioc-wa"- s or tmikwt hovsc
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Cleveland

FURNISHING

falMMesrTiMteWefMTraiC.
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Philadelphia Store.

S'peial;;

LANNELS

25

time:
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this week
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"The German Grocery'

FOR CHEAP GROCERIES.
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